


WtienIGets Out In No-Man’s Land 

\A/ ( I CAN’T BE BOTHER'D WITH NO MULE) 
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this is where you 

ride _ 

Says 

he I’d rath- 

er do my fight- in’ 

on the ground when we 

I was on the 

ground. 

But 

with a mule 

X know I’d have to 

he s- i - tate try in’ to 
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This Song can be had for your 
TALKING MACHINE 
Do not allow record dealer to substitute 

















































































When I gets out in “No-Mans-Land”_ I can’t be both-ered with no Mule 



. &up - 

wants to fight for Un-cle Sam. hut you know a mule’s a fool.INow 



pose that mule should balk out on the fir - in’ line I know Id have to leave him man-y miles be-hind \ 
if the cap-tain shout-ed to us “Boys re-treat” I want to be a-stand-m’ on my own two feet -When 
hear they calls an av - i - at-or Man an “ACE” But if he flies near“Mand’Wll have to fill his place? 



This Song - can be had for your 
PLAYER PIANO 
In any brand player roll that you line 









































































I do it now TryThis On Your Piano do it-now- 
"TheMost Wonder/u/SonfTheV&rffasProduced' 

'tyO&DSC’/KUSIC 

V/ill E. Skidmore t'O^de Hooper 


Like Sergt. Empey himself and like his Photo Play Book “OVER THE TOP these war songs are gripping 
with the plain, every day human side of vibrant American Patriotism. The songs carry the same personal swing 
that characterizes the Gallant Soldier’s war talks. Every one who has heard Empey lecture has felt it. 

Every dollar that Empey earns from his numbers is donated to the “New York Smoke Fund,” Our Boys in France 
Tobacco Fund,” “American Wounded Soldier’s Fund,” “American Red Cross.” 

YOUR UPS ARE NO HANS LAND BUT MIKE 

LIBERTY STATUE tS LOOKING RIGHT AT1DU! 

GET THEM FROM YOUR DEALER 

OR SEND 150 FOR EACH COPY WANTED TO 

JOS-W-STERN@' 0 tF# ST NEWyORKCI^ 



RECITATION 

By MR. WALTER HIRSCH 

There’s a million Mothers like her who have Sailor Boys at Sea; 
Those whose smiles are hiding heartaches while they're waiting 
Every Mother like her son, is a Patriot, each one. [anxiously 
For she gave him to his Country willingly (Until one day) 

Just like a bolt of thunder from the clearest Summer Sky, 

The word comes, he’ll return no more, and tells her not to cry. 
(Suva) FOR YOU’RE NOT THE ONLY ONES 
GIVING UP THEIR ONLY SONS 
Was the Message In the Bottle From the Sea. 



























































